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Australian Outback, where | 
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nature and the environment. ‘a 
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SECRET PASSWORD 


The brilliant colors of MAA ¢ filled 


the garden at Mouseford Academy. The 
red and gold leaves on the trees waved 
gently, moved by a light br@eze. What a 
fabumouse day! 

Professor Rosalyn Plié 







raised her snout 





and took a deep 
»¥ breath of 


; the clean, fresh 
air. A nature walk 
was just what she 
needed to find 
inspiration 


for the dance class 


SECRET ——=e>9f— PASSWORD 





choreography she was creating. 

Suddenly a deep [ Umble blasted 
through the garden, shaking the tree 
branches and sending the fallen leaves 
swirling across the ground. Professor Plié 
looked up and saw a large HeLIcOPtor 
with the initials RF painted on the side. It 
was coming in for a landing! 

“Looks like Ryder and Ruby are back 
from their vacation!” a voice said behind 
the professor. 


A MELODIOUS voice chimed in, 


“Onboard their personal helicopter, of 
course. What a way to travel!” 

The teacher turned to see N) icky and 
Violet, two students from her dance class, 
approaching. 


The mice were carrying two enormouse 


{) Yo) 4X) (Ef Ts) across the garden. 
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SECRET PASSWORD 





“Hello, Pro; Or!” they called. 

Professor Plié waved and_— smiled 
sweetly. But the mice were headed toward 
Mouseford’s GrAJR A GH. They had 
their paws full and couldn’t stop to chat. 
When they reached the door, Nicky put 
down her box and knocked. 


‘MSENED BAGIMUNAW asked 


someone inside. 
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Nicky groaned. “Ugh! What a mouserific 


99 


pain... 


Leonardo 


66 


Is 
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And the door opened. 


INC! 
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But Violet replied confidently, 


dav 











A NoT-So-GRAND 
ENTRANCE 


Meanwhile, the Flashyfurs’ helicopter had 
Ig dl in a field next to the academy. 
Ryder and Ruby got out, along with their 
mother, Rebecca. She had one last MESSA4E 
for her children before they returned to 
school. 





A NoT-80-GRAND be entrance 





“Always remember that you two are 
winners,” Rebecca instructed. “You were 
born to be in the spéllighly 

Ryder sighed and headed toward the 
academy without a word. But Ruby 
smacked a kiss on her mother’s cheek. 
“Your motto is my motto, Mommy!” 

Ruby walked after her brother, ready 
to follow her mother’s words of wisdom 
immediately by making a Griutnmphant 
entrance. She was wearing a_ beautiful 

outfit created just for her. She 
was sure that all her friends would shower 
her with attention, and she couldn’t wait for 
her moment of glory! 

“Here I am!” she announced, stopping in 
the doorway of the academy’s main entrance. 
“You'll never guess what happened at the 
exclusive party we were invited to —” 


6 

















A NoT-S0-6RAND | ENTRANCE 





Ruby’s whiskers ~\W?}CHED as soon as 
she realized no one was paying any attention 
to her! 

“Hey! Am I jf¥/Si0.€?!” Ruby sputtered, 
looking around. The hallways were 
swarming with students, but no one stopped 
to give Ruby more than a quick hello. 
They »5—-7-~ by her, carrying boxes 
overflowing with strange equipment. 

Even Ryder seemed confused by all the 
activity. “There must be something going 
on that we don’t know about,” he mumbled. 

Just then, the brother and sister noticed a 
huge {s){olfx) YolJF) YelfalGw Is] coming 


straight toward them! It took them a moment 





to figure out it was actually Shen, carrying a 
giant box of equipment. 

Ryder walked up to him. “Shen? Is that 
you back there? What’s going on? It’s like 


& 





=) 

A NoT-S0-GRAND | ENTRANCE 
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the academy has gone 







crazier than mice at an , 
all-you-can-eat Cieese 5 iq 
buffet!” # | 

Shen craned his neck 
from behind the box and 
saw his friend. “Wait, you ~ [ ) 
don’t remember? We’re ~~ <ame\ 
preparing for the big 
GAMS COMpeliliON — the Global 
Alliance of Mice in Science! Professor 
Sparkle told us about it last month.” 

“Oh, yeah!” Ryder said, OMACKING his 
forehead. “I forgot.” 

Ruby just rolled her eyes. “Ugh. Science. 
What a BORE - 

Shen ignored her and_ continued. 
“Tomorrow, groups of students from the 
most prestigious academies all over the 
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A NoT-S0-6RAND ENTRANCE 





WORLD will arrive. They’ll be here to 
present models of their science projects 
to a panel of famouse scientists. The best 
project wins MMOIN EG so the team can 
make a real version!” 

Suddenly, Shen had Ruby’s attention. 
“So you’re saying that this is some kind of 
competition... witha prize?” she asked. 

“Exactly!” Shen said. “And we Mouseford 
students will have to WWQRK HARD 
to win!” Shen was so busy explaining the 
competition that he didn’t notice motor 





leaking out of his box and forming a 
dark Wade by his paws. “Sorry, I 
really have te ant going,” he said, starting 
to head off. “I need to organize the 
welcome for the other schools’ delegates, 
arrange the award ceremony party, and — 


AAAHY 
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THE m?LKy WAY 
MICE 


Shen fell hard on the ground, and the 
contents of the box SPIL LED 
everywhere. Ryder bent down to help his 
friend .. . but Ruby SCurl Jed off ina 
flash. The only thing she was concerned 
about was not getting motor oil on her 
precious outfit: 

A few minutes later, Ruby strutted into the 


LIZARD CLUEBROOM, home of the 


club for girl mice at Mouseford. But when 
she saw that the room was Law 
she scowled. How can I be in the spotlight 
when there’s no audience? she thought. She 
perked up when she heard a voice call her 


name: “Ruby!” 
12 


THE miLky 





» way mice 
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Finally! Ruby thought. She turned and 
struck a POS € as Alicia came running over 
to greet her. 

“Vou RE Back |” Alicia squealed. 

Ruby froze and her eyes BULGED. The 
head and paws of her friend were sticking 
out of a round costume covered with 
bizarre brownish stripes. She looked like an 


ENORMOUSE BALL! 


And she wasn’t alone. Connie and Zoe 





were right behind her, dressed the same way. 
The three of them clumsily squeezed around 
Ruby to say hello. 

“Paws off my outfit!” Ruby hissed. “This 
is an exclusive design — though I can’t say 
the same about your hoPPible outfits! 
What are you wearing?!” 

“Well...” began Alicia. “They’re costumes. 


>] {27 
We’re dressed as planets: O @ 
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u wearing?! 
q are yo 
Win 


“Professor Plié invited us to dance 
at the award ceremony for the science 
competition,” Zoe explained. “We created a 
piece called ‘The Milky Way Mice’!” 

Seeing the look of ditapproval on Ruby’s 
face, Zoe jumped in. “The Thea Sisters are 
working on a science project. We didn’t want 
to do a science project like them. They have 
to compete to win. We’ll be performing in 
front of everyone no matter what.” 

“Unfortunately, there are e@:iGuT 
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THE mPLky QS WAY m?@E 


planets and only FOUR of us,” Alicia 
chirped. “Sowewere thinking of choosing —” 

“Four?” Ruby interrupted. “What are you 
talking about? There are only three of you!” 

“Yes, but we made a COSCUME for 
you, too!” Connie said. “We’re Mars, Jupiter, 
and Saturn — and we saved the best role for 
you! You’ll be the & ut 

Alicia ran over to 
a box on the floor 







and took out a round 
costume covered in 
ele Sequins, It had 
a zipper on one side 
and four holes for arms 
and legs. 

Ruby gasped. “You \( 
can’t possibly think 
that I would put on 
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THE miLky GO 





\ WAY mice 


such a monstrosity! ” she cried. 

“But it’s for our dance number,” Alicia 
muttered. “We’re all supposed to orloit 
around you, and...” 

“Enough!” Ruby squeaked. “Forget this 
dance business and come to my room. We 
have important things to think about. | 
want to know every last detail about what 
the Thea Sisters have been up to while I was 
away. 
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TIME TO 
EXPERIMENT 


Over in the Mouseford garage, the Thea 
Sisters were hard at work. They had 
set up their gear in the handymouse’s 
WOrkSh°P It was one of Pamela’s 


favorite places on campus, 





and was the perfect 
spot to work on 
their Global Alliance 
of Mice in Science 
project. 

Pam was stretched 
out underneath a 
Strange armchair 
with wheels. 


“That’s it!” Pam cried 
1] 





Time To @  EXPERPMENT 
© 


happily as she slid out from under the chair. 
She got up on her GREASE-COVERED paws, 
but didn’t mind one bit. She was right at 
home surrounded by the NUTS AND 
BOLTS in the workshop. “This baby is 
ready for its first steps.” 

“I can’t believe it!” Nicky said excitedly. 
“After weeks of work, the MOUSEPOD 
$000 is complete!” 

The Mousepod 3000 was the girls’ 
nickname for their invention. It was a 
remote-controlled chair that could 
move over any kind of terrain. It could even 





jump over obstacles! 

“What do you mean, complete?” C olette 
Objected as she sewed a piece of colorful 
fabric. “We certainly can’t present it without 


a touch of 
\ 
“Well, we need to hur ly with the lining, 
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Time To @ EXPER MENT 
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mouselets,” said PAULINA quietly. “The 
big judging day is tomorrow!” 

“And we told the headmaster we would 
organize the welcome party for the other 
schools, too. We just haven’t had the time!” 
Colette sighed. 

But Violet wasn’t concerned. “Don’t 
worry, we'll figure it out,” she said with a 
reassuring Smile 


Just then, someone knocked on the door: 


KNOe, 
K 





e* uw NOen: 





“That must be Shen!” said Paulina. “Just 
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in time 

Pam nodded _ enthusiastically. “Shen’s 
tecanical support was really valuable. 
He should take the first turn on the Mousepod 
3000!” 
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The girls were about to ask for the secret 


password when the DIOJOIR opened 


and their singing teacher, Professor Aria, 
appeared. Shen was leaning on her for 


support, his tail d rod ping behind him. 
“l’ve brought your friend,” Professor 


Aria explained, gesturing to Shen’s foot. 
“He needed some help walking over from 
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Time To @ EXPER MENT 
«© 


the INFIRMARY” Professor Aria 
glanced around the workshop and added, 
“I must confess, I was CUP1OULS to see 
your project, too!” 

Paulina quickly scurried over to help Shen 
into a chair. 

“Oh! What happened?” Paulina asked, 
pointing to the BANDAGE on Shen’s foot 
with concern. 

“I SPYqined my ankle . . .” Shen said 
sadly. 

Pam’s eyes lit up. “Fabumouse! Just what 
we need!” 

SUR RISE all turned to look at her in 

“Um ...Imean... I’m very sorry that 
you’re hurt,” Pam explained. “But this way 
we can show how useful our invention 
is — it can help someone who can’t walk!” 
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Shen’s face brightened. “Is that true, Pam? 
Do you still think I can HELO?» 

“Of course!” she replied. “The internal 
controls aren’t working yet, so we'll guide 
you from Paulina’s laptop. Put on the helmet 
and buckle your seat belt — ANG We're 
off!” 
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THE AmAz?nc 
MOUSEPOD 3000! 


Shen made sure his helmet was secure, 
settled into the GONTRAPTION, 
and buckled the double seat belt. Next, 
the Thea Sisters surrounded him with 
pele Le /Liepegss. As soon as he was 
comfortable, Paulina pushed a button on the 
computer, and the Mousepod 3000 started 
to rumble and shake. 


) | | | r | 4 ) | 
f * \$ iat} Y 6 | é é ‘ ; 
} ig a © a! , A 
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The two front WRENS lowered, the 


hood slid forward, and the whole vehicle 








closed up like an egg. Finally, the wheels 
began to turn and the Mousepod 3000 
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THE AmAz?ne ) moUSEPoD 3000! 





started to LIGZAG around the floor! 


!”’ 


“It’s moving! It’s moving!” Pam shouted. 
Nicky and Colette were standing closest to 
the exit. “<Q uick! ” Pam called to them. 
“Open the door! I can’t wait to try this thing 
outside!” 

Paulina’s paws flew as she worked the 
controls on her & £3 & @ © @ and directed 
the Mousepod 3000 out the open door. The 
small vehicle ventured onto the academy’s 
paved road, with the Thea Sisters jogging 
close behind. Seeing their invention working 
perfectly was more exciting than bottomless 
mozzarella milkshakes! 

“Let’s try it on gravel!” Pamela urged 
Paulina. “Let’s see how it does on a rocky 
Toad!” 

“YOU GOT IT!” Paulina grinned and 


sent the Mousepod 3000 down a gravel path. 
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Tue Mouserod 5000 
BEGAN TO SUAKE o ‘ae 


ocorrn 


oo o THE WHEELS 
LOWERED, AND THE PASSENGER 
SEAT @LOSED 0 o o 


BUME Bump gUN 


The Mousepod 3000 (28 CCID over 
the stones like a kangaroo and started 
speeding toward a brick WALL. oh no! 
The Thea Sisters had to do something — 
and fast! Otherwise, the Mousepod 3000 
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\ © oo IE VEHT@CLE 
oe FORWARD © 0 6 


© © © Anp THE MouSeEPod 
3@OO took off 


could Crash and CRUMBLE like erated 


Parmesan! 

Pam shouted in alarm, “Paulina, engage 
the propeller!” 

Paulina sprang into action like a mouse 
eating Muenster. She reached for the remote 
right away, and pressed down on a large, 
red button. But for a moment, the vehicle 
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THE AmAziING MOUSEPOD 3000! 





continued /L/U)2Vo/7//)W5 forward — it 
was still heading right for the wall! Just in 
time, a spiral-shaped sail popped out 
of the top... 

... and the Mousepod 3000 uIP TSU into 
the air and cruised smoothly over the wall. 

ie OORAY! ” shouted Pam. 

The others joined in, filled with pride and 
relief. What a Close call: “Yay! Hooray! 
We did it!” 

Paulina wiped her forehead. “I was 
Worr ied for a second there — but look 
at it go!” 

“That’s truly mousetastic,” Professor Aria 
exclaimed incredulously. “Your project... 
flies!” 

Just then, the Mousepod 3000 tilted in the 
air and landed on its side with an enormouse 


THUD Holey cheese! 
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THE AmAzinNG MOUSEPOD 3000! 





The friends scurried over to the vehicle as 
fast as their paws would carry them. Luckily, 
Shen climbed out of the chair’s cockpit. He 
was a bit dazed, but safe and sound. 
Whew! 

“Don’t worry, Shen,” Pam - said 
cheerily. “We'll fix those controls. | 
promise that tomorrow we won't blast! 
have the same problems with aa 








the landing.” 
Shen just straightened 
his glasses and smiled. 
“That was the 
MOST FUN EVER: 
The Mousepod 3000 is 
truly f abumouse.” 


510) 





Ruby’s room, meanwhile, was feeling more 
like an interrogation zone. Ruby 
wanted to know everything about the Thea 
Sisters’ project, but her friends didn’t have 
enough information to satisfy her. 

“They've been keeping their experiment a 


secret 


4,” Connie tried to explain. “All I’ve 





heard is that it’s some kind of car for the 
FUTURE.” 

“And we'll know everything tomorrow 
anyway, right?” Alicia added, wiggling her 
whiskers. 

Tomorrow? what do you mean?” Ruby 
demanded. 

“The judging is tomorrow,” said Zoe. 


ot 


PLANS 





“Each school can enter only two 
projects into the competition,” Zoe 
continued. “So a panel of our professors is 
going to choose which Mouseford projects 
will represent the academy at the big 
competition —” 

“And the Thea Sisters’ idea is by far the 
f aVOribe!” Alicia blurted out. 

Ruby’s snout wrinkled with annoyance. 
Her rivals would receive their millionth 
award, while she would be left standing 
alone like a ball of moldy mozzarella. 

“What does it matter, anyway?” Zoe said, 
trying to calm her friend. “We don’t even 
want to do a science project.” 

“Of course not,” Ruby scoffed. “The only 
thing I need to know about science is HOW 
TO BUY the latest high-tech device.” 

That gave Ruby an idea! But she needed 


Od 


RUBY’S 





to be by herself to make it happen... 


I need to relax!” she said, 
gesturing for her friends to leave. As soon 
as they went, she pulled out her Cell 
PHONE — the most advanced model, of 
course. “Hi, Mommy. I need a favor. And | 


i 99 


need it right TR QW’! 








ONE mySTERTOUS 
MOUSE 


The next morning, Nicky was up early for 
her —~»- —» =~. The judging was later 
that day, and she was eager to calm her 
nerves with a good workout. On her way 
to the docks, she ran into PROFESSOR 
PLOTFUR, the drama teacher of the Fine 
Arts department. He was wearing a tracksuit 
and taking deep breaths of the crisp autumn 
air through his snout. 

“Hello, Professor!” Nicky called. She ran 
over to her teacher and started jogging in 
place. “You must enjoy going for a #22777 
first thing in the morning, too,” she said 
brightly. 

Professor Plotfur turned in surprise. 


ot 


OnE mYSTERIouUs 


“Um ... of course!” he replied, rubbing his 


ear nervously. He had actually planned on 
a leisurely stroll, but he didn’t want to 
seem lazy in front of a student. “I run... 


five miles... every morning...” 





OnE mYSTERTouSs x MOUSE 


“That's great!” Nicky said. “We can run 
together!” 

The professor had no choice but to follow 
Nicky as she AIPPED up the narrow 
dirt paths that led from the academy to the 
countryside. He was able to keep up for the 
first mile, but soon enough, it was taking 
every last bit of energy not to show Nicky 
how Liréd he was. 

“Everything okay, Professor? Should we 
slow down?” Nicky asked. 

“No... he jus “eel. “I’m just . 
he panted — warmed up...” he 
gasped. 

At the third mile, he stopped and sat on a 
rock. “I was ... suddenly inspired to write a 
new play...” he explained, trying to catch 
his breath. “You go on ahead,” he continued 
with an exhausted wave of his paw. 
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OnE mYSTERTouUSs es MOUSE 


Nicky handed the professor her water 
bottle and left him on the rock, wiping his 
sweaty brow. Then she SCAMPERED 
off to finish her run. Once she reached the 
village, she headed to the fisherman’s DOCK 
to get a drink from the water fountain. 

She was just about to head back to the 
school when she saw an @@itated 
MGUSB getting off the ferry. She watched 
as he barked orders at the dockmice who 





OnE mYSTERTOUS x MOUSE 


were taking boxes off the ferry and loading 
them into a small red van. 


“SE CAREFUL! he shouted. “Don’t 


shake that! It’s your tail on the line if 
something breaks!” 

Wow, Nicky thought. That mouse is 
wound up tighter than a _ mousetrap 
spring! Then she glanced at her watch and 
jumped. It was already eight o’clock! If 
she didn’t hur ly, she would miss the 


presentation of the Mousepod 3000! 
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AN UNEXPECTED 
ENTRY 


Nicky raced back to the academy at top speed. 
Once there, she ran straight to her room and 
took a quick shower. In minutes, she was 
heading for the GY IVE, where the science 
projects were being 
presented. 

But right before 
she arrived, she 
saw Ruby, having a 
HEATED ARGUMENT 
with... the mouse 
from the dock! He 
must have driven 





here in that red van, 





Nicky speculated. 


oo 


AN UNEXPECTED " ENTRY 


Nicky chepi a little closer, curious to find 
out more. Who was this mysterious mouse, 
and why would he be arguing with Ruby? 

Ruby sniffed and quickly sensed that 
she was being watched. She immediately 
moved away from her unknown companion 
and gave Nicky a friendly wave of her paw. 
“Hi, darling!” she drawled. “What are you 
doing out here? The Presentation of science 
projects has already started.” 

Nicky was Sus picious , but Ruby had a 
point. She was late! She gave Ruby a quick 
nod, then hurried off to find her friends. 

“There you are!” Pam said, greeting her 
at the gym entrance and tugging her arm. 
‘Finally — come on!” 

Pam and Nicky headed over to the 
Mousepod 3000. Colette and Violet were 
making some final adjustments to the seat 
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AN UNEXPECTED " ENTRY 


coverings they had worked a 
all night tocomplete. [fe a 
They knew that no detail La 
was too small to make a [| 
difference. Nearby, Shen | . << 


Se “S KW Z 
OQ. ~ . < 









buckled his protective 
helmet. They were 
just about ready! 

Within minutes, the judging panel arrived 
and the mice presented the Mousepod 3000. 
The vehicle’s performance was Flawless: 
It elided | along a line on the floor 
without swerving an inch. When it reached 
an obstacle, the spiral-shaped sail flew out 
and the !wotorized armchair jumped right 
over whatever was in its path. After a few 
feet, the Mousepod 3000 rolled toa gentle 
stop. A moment later, Shen stepped out and 
took a bow before the committee. 
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AN UNEXPECTED " ENTRY 
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The judges had now seen all of the projects. 
Soon, they were ready to Pc Ycal the two 
projects moving ahead in the competition! 
Headmaster de Mousus was about to 


announce Mouseford’s finalists when .. . 
“Wait! You need to see my project, too!” 








AN UNEXPECTED > 





Everyone turned to see Ruby wheeling a 
MW4ls VWI) full of water with a small 
floating garden in the middle of it. 

“This is a project that I’ve worked on 
all by myself for a very long time,” Ruby 
announced. She was wearing a strange, 
FUPURISTIC headband and a forest- 
ereen coat. “It’s an isl@N@ that moves... 
that is, water currents move it to, um —” 
She paused and gave her headband a nudge. 
“Um, yes. So, it uses windmills .. . and solar 
panels... to produce fruit and WHAT?! I 
can’t hear!” 

Ruby stopped, and a red flush covered 
her snout faster than a hungry cat after 
a mouse. “Oh, yes! It grows things to 
eat without needing fertilizer, while also 
minimizing pollution,” she finished quickly. 

While her presentation had been confusing, 
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AN UNEXPECTED = PS 





Ruby’s model was truly impressive. It was 
just like a P@@! island. WAVES lapped up 
on the shore. 

Beautiful red Sbrawberries erew in 
the miniature garden. Small generators 
even powered tiny fans that looked like 
witrdnoibls to create a gentle island breeze. 

The professors on the judging committee 
whispered together. After a few minutes, 
they announced their decision. Mouseford 
Academy’s submissions for the GAMS 
competition would be . . . the Mousepod 
3000 and the miniature island! 


oO 
we e Thea Sister. a . 
Ruby Flashyf,,. 


had begun! 
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WEL@ 
MOUSEFORD! 








Once the science projects had _ been 
chosen, the Mouseford mice went down 
to the docks to WELCOME the other 
academies. Everyone wanted to make a 
good impression! Professors and students 
from prestigious schools all over the World 
were coming to participate. 

As part of the welcoming committee, 
Violet and Colette were ):)ICAIE) to making 
the visitors feel at home. Violet distributed 
MAPS of the island and information packets 
to each student, and Colette 
handed out gift baskets 
filled with local fruits and 


cheeses. 
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Mousekapov 
Academy 








WELCOME TO aie MOUSEFORD! 


The other Thea Sisters took turns 
hugor ’ their friends from the 
Yoshimune Academy in Japan, and trying to 
be pleasant to the snooty Ratridge Academy 
mice from England. Soon enough, the teams 
from the Mousesala Academy in India, 
the Mousekapov Academy in Russia, and 
the Snoutshire Academy in Scotland had 


arrived, too. 





WELCOME To >” MOUSEFORD! 





Meanwhile, Colette and Violet had their 
Paws full. The Snoutshire team seemed 
like they hadn’t eaten in months and were 


Zobbling up all the cheese from their gift 
baskets. Steps away, Violet had to chase the 
Russian team, who kept accidentally taking 
the wrong bags and wandering off in the 
wrong direction. The next few days were 
definitely going to be 7 4 


It’s this Way! 








ROBOMOLE m7?SSineg 
in Action! 


The following day, the © UL was just 
creeping up over the horizon when the 
students from Mousekapov Academy banged 
on Violet’s door. 


IB Le ANE! 
wane “N€gan€ = gane! 
“We have a DISASTER !” they shouted. 


“You have to help us!” 





Violet dragged herself out of bed, rubbing 
her eyes, and opened the door. ‘HUH? 
What’s going on? Is everything okay?” 

“No, it’s not okay at all! We’ve lost 
Valentina” the mice yelped. 

Violet rubbed her eyes. “Valentina? Is that 
one of your friends? She’s probably just at 
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ROBOMOLE miSSine 





breakfast...” 

“No!” insisted Vladimouse, 
the CAPTAIN of | the 
Mousekapov team. “Valentina 
only eats soil!” He looked 
horribly distraught. 

Violet shook her snout 
quickly to wake herself up. Am 
I G@PRAaMNY? she wondered. 

“Valentina is our robot 
for the big competition!” 





explained Irina, another team 
member. “She’s a tobotic mole that 
locates water. She finds natural springs 
underground: We’ve been working 
on her for months, and now she’s missing!” 

The Mousekapov Academy students were 
heartbroken. They couldn’t compete 
without their Project! Violet desperately 
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ROBOMOLE miSSine 





typ tn ACTION! 


wanted to help them, but how? Then she 
remembered her Grandpa Chen’s time-tested 
advice: “If you need to solve a problem, first 
drink a cup of tea.” 

Violet had the Mousekapov students sit 
down while she boiled water and handed 
out some cups. Her calmness relaxed the 
team a bit, and after some chamomile tea, 
they were able to explain how their robot 
was programmed to find water. 

“She could be a very useful project, but 
WAG KNOWS where she is now... .” Irina 
trailed off sadly. 

Violet snapped her fingers. “I have an idea!” 

The team members all turned to look at 
her expectantly. “WHat?” 

“If we need to find Valentina... and 
Valentina is looking for water ... we'll 
look for water... and we'll find Valentina!” 
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ROBOMOLE miSSine in AeTtion! 





“That’s a TF MOUSE idea!” the 
Mousekapov students shouted. They leaped 
to their paws, eager to get started right away. 

However, their simple plan turned out 
to be even harder than a stale wedge of 








TROUBLE WITH 
RATRIDGE 


While Violet helped the Mousekapov 
students, everyone else was setting up in the 
big gymnasium. Each team had a specific 
area to DISPLAY HUS IMO BEL. 
Most of the groups had started to set up 
and Pamela, Paulina, Nicky, and Shen were 
already in position next to the Mousepod 
3000. 

Colette, on the other paw, was Stuck 
with the team from Ratridge. The SNOBBY 
students insisted on examining the space 
assigned to them before they would reveal 
their model. “We really have to display our 
project here where everyone can see?” they 
asked, wrinkling their snouts. 
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TROUBLE WiTH ee RATRIDGE 


“The RULES are the same ore 


7 ~g\* 
for everyone, Colette replied o* ge 


patiently. | 

“What about securily2” 
asked their team leader, 
Sloane. 

“What if someone 
copies our design?” 
Axel, another Ratridge 
team member, asked 
accusingly. 

“If you don’t want to 





show your project, cover 
it up!” Colette blurted out, exasper ated. 
“That’s not enough!” Sloane insisted. “We 
want a security MTLOUSE to stand guard 
at all times.” 
The Ratridge team was being completely 
unreasonable! 
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TROUBLE WITH AZo) RATRIDGE 


Colette was feeling frustrated from head 
to tail when Nicky rushed over to try and 
help. “I don’t think you have anything to 
worry about. The presentations are about 
to begin. How could anyone have time to 

COPY you?” Nicky asked. 
Sloane sniffed. “Our 
model isn’t like your 
simplesnouted 
little project. Our idea is 
RE-VO-LO-TION-ARY:” 


Cheese and _ crackers, 





what a bunch of snooty mice! 

Colette and Nicky were so busy dealing 
with the Ratridge team that they didn’t even 
notice when Violet entered the gym with the 
Mousekapov team right on her tail. Violet 
needed Pam and Shen’s help finding 
Valentina the robomole before the judging 
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TROUBLE W?TH ag RATRIDGE 


began. There was no time to waste! 

A few minutes later, Pam and Shen went 
off with Violet and Team Mousekapov. Ruby 
f©bI1c€d from her project area, where 
she stood with Connie, Alicia, and 
Zoe. She raised an eyebrow. 








Suddenly, Ryder appeared and 
handed her a (0D). “Mom told 
me to give this to you,” he 
said with disinterest. 

Ruby f natched the CD 
from her brother’s paw. 
“Finally! Where is she? Why 
did she give it to you?” Her 
beady eyes darted around the 
eymnasium. = we 

Ryder looked at his sister 
suspiciously. “She said that she needed to 
chat with the judges.” 
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TROUBLE WiTH hips E) RATRIDGE 





Ryder knew something was going on, and 
he didn’t like the SMB@¢? of it. “What are 
you two planning, Ruby?” he asked. 

But his sister didn’t reply. She was too 
busy KEEPING TABS on the Thea 
Sisters. Participating in the contest wasn’t 
enough. Ruby wanted her island to win — 
but she also wanted the Mousepod 3000 to 


CRUMBLE like feta! 
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RUNAWAY 
ROBOMOLE! 





Over at the Mousepod 3000, Paulina was 
shocked by the demands of the Ratridge 


team. She stepped [Jlpsla7) Aliya) 


[c/L[o)5/s/7) to Colette and Nicky to listen, 
leaving her computer UNATTENDED 


on the table. 

Ruby knew this was her only chance to 
get the Thea Sisters OUT of the game. 
She snuck over, clutching the CD from her 
mother. With Paulina’s back turned, she 
LNSeLTS| the CD into Paulina’s 
computer. A few seconds later, her paw was 
ready to eject it, when — 

“Hi, Ruby! Do you need something?” 
Paulina asked. 
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RUNAWAY 
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“N-no, nothing!” Ruby stuttered. “Um, 
nice computer. Is NeW?” 

Before Paulina could answer, a BiG 
CRASH came from outside, followed 


by the thundering voice of Boomer, the 
academy’s gardener and HANDYMOUSE. 
“Stop digging up my garden!” he yelled. 
He’d found Valentina! Somehow the 
power button on the robomole had gotten 
stuck in the ON position, and the robot had 
made its way to Boomer’s garden — with 


DISASTROUS results! 
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RUNAWAY =) RoBomoLe! 





“Stop! Stop!” the gardener squeaked, 
chasing after the robomole in vain. 


“Wow, she’s FAST’ Nicky observed, 
jogging over to Violet and the Mousekapov 





students. 

“Sooner or later the battery will die and 
she'll stop... right Violet asked 
hopefully. 


Vladimouse wrung his paws and shook 
his head. “She recharges by swallowing 





RUNAWAY fe RoBomoLe! 





soil. And there’s plenty of dirt here!” He 
sulped. 

Violet thought for a moment. “I’ve got it! 
We need a I PAP!” 

She grabbed a watering can and poured 
a EP-GEE of water from the garden to the 
entrance of the gym. “Get ready to grab her 
as soon as she comes out of the ground!” 
she directed. 

But once again, it was easier said than 
done. Valentina burst out of the ground and 


jumped right onto Violet, SENDING HER 


FLYING. 
Soot" 
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“cecum 
The speedy robomole continued hustling 





toward the school entrance following the 
water, but when she got to the open door, 
she stopped and sniffed the air. 
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RUNAWAY ROBOMoLE! 





SMBFF SWERF SURF 


“We need more water!” cried the 
Mousekapov students. But it was too late. 
Valentina had already spotted some — 
the tank holding Ruby’s island! 

As the crowds rushed back into the school, 
Valentina ran over to the tank and dove in. 
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RUNAWAY ROBOMoLeE! 





Before anyone knew what was happening, 
the Stranger Nicky had seen at the 
dock up the mole with a net, 
saving Ruby’s project from destruction. — 

Nicky was shocked. “Him AG IN?” 
But —— she could talk to him, he 
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CoOnTRoL! 


The gymnasium was bustling. Before the 
stranger scurried away, he had toSseD 
the robomole to Vlad, who switched it off. He 
and his teammates swarmed Violet and kept 
thanking her for her help, while the students 
from all the other schools SCAMPERED 
around, telling one another all about what 
they’d seen. They could hardly believe their 
eyes! 

Little did everyone know that the 
excitement was just beginn (ng! 

The Thea Sisters’ Mousepod 3000, which 
was connected to Paulina’s computer, 
suddenly flashed a green light and 


buzzed to life. 
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The vehicle’s Shell closed up and it started 
to move — Without anyone 
controlling it’ 

“The Mousepod 3000!” Pam squealed. 

The Thea Sisters ran after the vehicle in 
confusion. 

“Who’s sLeering it?” Shen asked in 
disbelief. 

“No one!” Paulina shouted, running to 
her computer. While the others darted after 
the vehicle, which was driving wildly 
around the gym, Paulina tapped the keys 
on her computer. But something was very 
wrong. The computer wasn’t responding! 
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OUT OF ConTReL! 


baw! The Mousepod 3000 smashed 
into the Mousesala Academy booth, sending 
their spider-shaped peelers everywhere. 
What a mousetastic mess! Next, it zoomed 
out the door. Before the Thea Sisters knew 
what was happening, their project was 
heading toward a CLIFF at top speed ... and 
there was nothing they could do to stop it! 

“Wait!” Pam cried. 

Violet waved her paws in the air. “Come 
back!” 

“Stop! Where are you going? No! NOT 
THAT WAY!” Shen shouted desperately. 

He couldn’t help but cover his eyes with 
his paws as the Mousepod 3000 sped over 
the edge of the cliff and disappeared from 





way aA 
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“@oNnTROL! 





“Nooo!” the Thea Sisters and Shen cried 


in despair. They couldn’t believe it. Their 
creation had driven right DFF A CLIFF! 








SOFTWARE 
SABOTAGE! 


The whole Mousepod 3000 team was 
SpeechleSs. They returned to the gym 
with their snouts hung low and their tails 
between their legs. They sat down sadly at 
their empty booth. 

Crowds of teachers and students gathered 
around the Thea Sisters to try to console 
them. 

“I’m so sorry,” Professor Aria said to them. 
“It really was such a useful project...” 

Not wanting to stand out, even Ruby 
went over to offer her sympathy. But 
secretly, feeling bad for the Thea 
Sisters was the last thing on her mind. Her 
plan had worked out perfectly! After all, she 
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SOFTWARE SABOTAGE! 





was the one controlling the Mousepod 3000 
through SOFTWARE she had uploaded from 
the CD. 

And yet, she wasn’t satisfied. The Thea 
Sisters still had everyone’s attention! 

“We can GARRY the vehicle back up,” 
said the burly students from Snoutshire. 


“We can help REBUILD it.” the 


students from Yoshimune suggested, ready 
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SOFTWARE AUPE SABOTAGE! 
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to offer their time and even their own tools. 

Even the snobby mice from Ratridge had 
some kind words to say. “It was a good 
project. Ours is better, but we would have 


; enjoyed beating you.” 
ss 

Rd 
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Ruby snorted. “Their rivals 





are trying to help them? 
RIDICULOUS! They should 
be happy that the Thea 
Sisters are OUL Of the 
competition’ 
But the support from 
the other teams _ actually 
made Pamela and her friends feel 
better. Even Shen perked up. “They’re right! 
We can F ix the Mousepod 3000. It’s not 
over yet!” 
Paulina’s ears tingled and she smiled 
wide. “We might not be able to fix it for this 


16 


“~hane 
RITTIID 
f/ spmeaare 


SOFTWARE Sy SABOTAGE! 


= P=) Yn 

——™. , | 

: ~ — AG 
ee - wy 





competition. But maybe we'll find out what 
went wrong...” 

“And we'll win the next competition!” 
Nicky concluded, picking up a WRENCH 
and handing it to Pam. 

Pam hesitated for a moment, but then 
she grabbed the wrench. “That’s right, 
SISTERS! We may be down, but we’re not 
out yet. Let’s go get our Mousepod 3000!” 

Pam and Nicky led a group of volunteers 
to retrieve their ETNVENITHON. Even 
though some bushes had broken its fall and 
prevented major damage, it was still too 


BROKEN to compete. 


Pam and Nicky went back to the gym to 





deliver the news and discovered something 
even WOrse. While the others were 
outside, Paulina and Shen had analyzed the 


¢€@M PU ter for errors in the program. 
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“Hey! What’s this?” Paulina asked, 
ejecting a disc from her laptop. “This wasn’t 
in my computer this morning!” 

Shen examined the disc. “This caused a 
VEFUWS: to send the wrong commands to 
the Mousepod 3000!” 

Nicky looked at Pam. They were both 


thinking the same thing: SOMEBODY 
WANTED THEM OUT OF THE 
COMPETITION! 
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ON THE HONT 


“I can’t believe another student could 
do this,” Violet whispered. “It seems so 
complicated and underpawed. How would a 
student even know where to start?” 

“Hey ...” Nicky said, her eyes growing 
wide. “That’s a good point, Vi!” She 
paused to think for a moment, her mind 
SPINNING. 

Violet and the others looked Conf used, 
but Nicky explained. “Maybe it wasn't a 
student,” she began, scratching her snout 
thoughtfully. Finally, the events of the last 
few days were starting to make sense! 

Nicky continued, “The morning of the 
project selection, I spotted a mysterious 
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NT down at the docks who I had never 
seen before. He was here at Mouseford later 
that morning, too. And here’s the tricky 
part — he looked like he was PLOTTING 
with Ruby!” 

Nicky went on, watching her friends’ 
reactions. “That same mouse showed up 


this morning. He was the one who 
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caught the robomole in the tank 

“I saw him, too!” Violet recalled. “He 
seemed awfully worried about protecting 
Ruby’s island. Did you notice that?” 

Paulina nodded, but she also had her 
own suspicions to add. “Ruby has been 
acting especially Weird ever since she 
presented her project. It seems like she 
doesn’t even know what her invention does. 
And that doesn’t make sense, because it’s 
a COMPLICATED project. She must have 
worked on it for ages!” 

“And what about that strange green 
headband She’s been 
W earring ?” Colette noted 
thoughtfully. “It’s not her 
usual high-fashion. style. I 
can’t imagine she would have 
picked that out herself.” 
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Nicky nodded. “So the question is, where 
did she get it?” 

The mice turned to check out what Ruby 
was up to right at that moment. They saw 
her {icc ) ‘©, with the little windmill on 
her island. When the piece broke off in her 
hand, she turned red and \)\,\i\=\\) it over 

_. her shoulder. It looked like she 
A yf a was just hoping no one 
% 






would notice! 
oops! 
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Pam summed up what everyone was 
thinking. “Something awfully strange is 
going on. We need to find that mysterious 
rodent and ask him why he’s here — and 
there’s no time to lose!” 

“You’re right, Pam. In fact, the judges 
should be here any minute,” Violet said 
urgently, checking her watch. “I have an 
idea! Let’s split up. Two of us can go look for 
the mystery mouse, and the others can stay 
here to help out with the competition — and 
to KEEP AN EYE on Ruby.” 

The rest of the Thea Sisters nodded. This 
was their chance to get to the bottom of the 
MYSIERY. They had to act fast! 

Paulina turned to Nicky. “Are you up for 
it? Let’s go find that mouse!” 

“Let’s do it!” Nicky replied with 
DEVE(MINATION. “The sooner we find 
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the mysterious rodent, the sooner we'll have 
some answers!” 

Colette was focused on Ruby’s headband, 
which was lying on a table in Ruby’s 
booth. She decided to walk over and take a 
closer took. 

“What a GUILE headband! Can I try it 
on?” Colette asked innocently. She 
reached out to grab it, but Ruby snatched it 
from her paw and put it back on her head. 


co Be VA) & 


S OFF! she snapped. “It’s delicate!” 
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It was time for the final round of the 
competition to begin. Headmaster de 
Mousus escorted the five world-famouse 
scientists who made up the judging panel 
into the gym, along with the striking 
Rebecca “Harhuypur, who claimed that she 
was there to observe the competition. 

The students murmured excitedly as the 
jury walked over to the first team. The 
students from Snoutshire had created the 
Spectacular Sunnyside Vhade, a 
glow-in-the-dark window shade. It was 
designed to absorb the sun’s rays during the 
day and P:¢):€a 8 the light at night. 

The team pulled down the window shade 
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and turned off the lights. Everyone blinked 


while their eyes adjusted. But once the room 
was G@lAWK, the shade’s glow was more 
like a weak . It didn’t seem to 
have absorbed much light at all! 

“Um...” the Snoutshire team captain, 
Ferguson, guessed in a meek voice, “maybe 
it needs more time to CHARGE?” 

The rest of his teammates shrugged, 
looking befuddled. 

The judges shook their snouts and 


moved on to the next project. 
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The team from Mousesala Academy 
presented their Perfect-Pee| Peeler. “It 
can peel any ingredient in one second or 
less!” they boasted. 


MOUSESALA ACADEMY INVENTION 





The judges tried the spidery-looking device 


with a DOVATO. But the Perfect-Peel 


Peeler peeled the potato skin and kept on 


peeling! Once it was done, all that remained 
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YOSHIMUNE ACADEMY INVENTION 





was a potato the size of a peanut. The 
judges looked at one another, scratching 
their snouts. 

Even the team from Yoshimune Academy 
had problems. They had invented a 
strong fertilizer that helped plants grow 
really fast, called Ge, Ge, Crew! They 
demonstrated how it was supposed to work 
with a young lemon plant. The lemons grew 
big nice and quick, and the judges’ eyes grew 
big, too... but then the lemons ROTTE D 


immediately! Holey cheese — the team’s 
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presentation had gone totally SOM ! 

Ruby’s presentation was next, and she 
was determined not to make a FOOL of 
herself like the last time. She adjusted her 
headband, stepped up in front of the judges, 
and declared confidently, “This is a self- 
sufficient floating eco-island.” 

But as soon as Ruby began speaking, 
Paulina heard a strange murmur coming 
from the HALLWAY. She signaled to Nicky, 
and together they headed for a CLOSED DOOP 
just outside the gym. From there, they heard 
a male mouse’s voice loud and clear, beyond 
the door. 

“The island uses water currents...” they 
heard him say. 

Paulina gasped and threw open the door. 
At last! It was the mysterious rodent — 
just the mouse they were looking for! 
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The rodent was wearing 
a green headband just 
like Ruby’s, but it had a 
microphone attachment. 
When he saw the two mice 
glaring at him, he jumped 
in surprise. ‘Sq ueak!” 

A second later, Nicky and 
Paulina heard Ruby in the 
gym. “The island uses water 


|” 


currents ueak! 


The mouse had been caught in the act! He 


was telling Ruby what to say through her 


neadband: 


He didn’t waste a minute before he scurried 
off down the hall. But Nicky was faster! In 
no time, she caught up and tackled him to 
the ground. Paulina POUNGED and helped 


keep him still. 
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“I-I can explain!” he yelped. -="="====<=9 
r==-“I-I can explain!” @@h@@d Ruby in the 
sym, to the confused judges. 
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GENIUS 


The mysterious rodent was no longer a 
mystery. He quickly confessed to Nicky and 
Paulina, and the friends explained to him 
that the best thing to do was to tell everyone 
the truth. 

The rodent agreed, and the three went back 
into the gym to find Ruby still stammering 
to the judges. 

“Attention, everyone,” Paulina called 
out. “This is Professor Mouserstein. He’s 
an engineer, and the real inventor of 
Ruby’s island!” 

“What?!” exclaimed Headmaster de 
Mousus. “WHAT 1§ G°ING OWN HERE?” 


“It’s true,” admitted the engineer in a soft 
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voice. He was embarrassed, but also seemed 


relieved to not have to lie anymore. “I’ve 
been working on this project for YEARS. 
But I didn’t have the funding to continue my 
research, so —” 

“So you sold it to Ruby Flashyfur so that 
she could oheat in the competition!” the 
president of the jury said in disgust. 

“No!” exclaimed Mouserstein. “This 
invention will make a great 
to the field of agriculture. | don’t care if 
people think Ruby invented it or know I did, 
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just as long as it can be completed.” 

Ruby’s snout turned as red as the sauce on 
a fresh , but she didn’t 
say a word. 

Headmaster de Mousus stared at his 
student with sad eyes. “What do you have 
to say for yourself, Ruby? This is a very 
SERIOUS matter, and it will have very 
SeriOuS consequences.” 











THE REAL GENIUS 





Rebecca Flashyfur jumped to _ her 
daughter’s defense. “This fool can’t prove 
anything! I’m calling my LAWYERS,” 
she growled. 

The Thea Sisters shared a WO?! ied 
look. They knew Ruby had done something 
wrong, but they didn’t want her to be 


From out of the crowd, Ryder appeared 


do you have to say for yourself? 
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THE REAL GENIUS 





suddenly by his sister’s side. “Come on, 
Ruby,” he said loudly so everyone could 
hear him. “You don’t have to lie anymore.” 

Ruby glared at her brother. What was he 
DOING? 


“Don’t take all the blame,” he insisted. 


tf @ conf, 
\ our secreé!” Gq 
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Every mouse held his 9329 .\:%4, waiting 
for Ryder to spill his big SHCHIsT. 
Everyone was completely silent. The room 
was as tense aS a mouse at a Cat 
carnival! 

“Ruby and I were plotting, 
it’s true,” Ryder said to the 
headmaster, peering down at 
his paws. “But it was only 
against our mother!” 

Rodents around the 
room squeaked in 
surprise, but no one 
seemed more astonished 





than Rebecca  Flashyfur. 
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She shot an IC¥=COLD look at her son. 


“What in the world are you talking about?” 
she whispered. 

Ruby didn’t understand, either, but a 
comforting paw squeeze from her 
brother reassured her that he knew what he 
was doing. She just nodded and went along 
with his plan. 

“We know how much you care about 
SCIENTIFIC PROGRESS,” Ryder said to 
his mother. “But you only want to invest in 
projects with the greatest potential.” 

Rebecca was about to argue that she didn’t 
care one cal 'icle about science, but stopped 
when she realized that the famouse scientists 
in the gym were watching admiringly. This 
wasn’t the place for that kind of CONFESSION! 

At that point, Ryder turned to face the 
judging panel. “My sister and I believed 
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that Professor Mouserstein’s project was 
obviously excePtional, but we needed 
to convince our mother.” 

“That young mouse is smarter than he lets 
on,” Professor Plié whispered to Professor 
Plotfur, catching on to Ryder’s plan. She 
raised an eyebrow. 

Professor Plotfur smiled. “And he has 


quite a talent for , too. I'll have to 


‘ove in this project .-- 
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make sure he auditions for my next show!” 

Ruby and Rebecca were catching on to 
Ryder’s plan, too, and they both started 
playing along 

“Of course! That’s why I decided 
to participate in the Mice in Science 
competition with Professor Mouserstein’s 
project in the first place,” Ruby confirmed, 
giving the headmaster a SPARKLING 
SOLE. “I hoped that Mother would see 
how important it was and give it her Full 
funding!” 

“And then you would get first place in 
the competition,” said Sloane \NDIGNANTLY, 
crossing her arms. 

“Oh, but I wouldn’t have actually let Ruby 
compete,” Rebecca said confidently, shaking 
her snout. “I \(9S\S¥ on being the only one 
to finance any projects that I’m involved 


100 


A @onvinerne Conression 





with. I would REVEP have let Ruby accept 
the prize! You have to understand that.” 

“Exactly!” Ryder concluded with a smile. 
“In fact, our mother has decided to finance 
Professor Mouserstein’s research for the 
NENT TEN YEARS!” 

Rebecca went whiter than a S| C@ OF 
(OVO! OMe. She was planning on 
giving a 5m) donation to get her family out 
of this mess, but now she was stuck paying 


\ 
at $ fabumouse: 
\ 





A @onvinerne 2 ConresSion 


for TEN YEARS of expensive research! 


The headmaster paused to think about 
Ryder’s version of the day’s events. He 
twirled his tail and paced on his paws. 
No matter what, Headmaster de Mousus 
had to protect the IfMlegrify of the 
competition. Mouseford Academy’s whole 

reputation was at stake! 
, 2 susgestion ""* Seeing that the headmaster 
was having trouble making 
a decision, Professor 
Rattcliff stepped forward 
with a SOlution in the 
nick of time. “I propose 
we remove Professor 
Mouserstein’s project 
from the competition. 
This contest is for 
students only. And 
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besides, the island has already received full 
funding from the generous Mrs. Flashyfur. 
With the island out of the running, 
Mouseford Academy will be out of the 
competition entirely.” 

The headmaster agreed, but added that 
a board of professors would be meeting to 
determine a suitable punishment for Ryder 
and Ruby Flashyfur. After all, whatever their 
intentions, they had deceived the judges. 
With that, the co ition could 
VRAIN! 
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THE FABU-FLoP 


The Mousekapov Academy _ students 
demonstrated their robomole to the judging 
panel. This time, Valentina the rebomele 
performed perfectly. The judges noted that 
the robot mole was very useful for finding 

water — and she was a lot of fun, too! 
And finally, Ratridge Academy was up. 
They had kept their towering project secret 
by shielding it with a series of 
cardboard screens and covering 

it with a thick tarp. 

“We have invented... the 


revolutionary ~ Si - 
FUR BOOTH!” 


Sloane, the spokesmouse 
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for the group, proclaimed. “It can wash, 
esroom, and style fur in just a few minutes!” 

Her team removed the screens and tarp, 
revealing a booth full of brushes, rollers, 
and wheels. 

“Watch this demonstration,” Sloane said 
proudly. “Ill come out of the Fabu-fur 
refreshed and more FAbUMOUSE than ever!” 





FABU-FLOP 





Sloane removed her jumpsuit so that she 
was wearing just a bathing suit, and went 
into the machine. Her teammates turned 
it on and the booth whirred, dinged, and 
clattered. 


VRRRRRRARI 


After three minutes, an alarm C)NINeC 
and the machine turned off. 

Sloane emerged in a cloud of steam. 
It looked like she’d been through a CAI 
wash 

“She’s cleaner, but certainly not prettier...” 
Colette remarked sympathetically. “She’s a 
NESS’ 

In two shakes of a mouse’s tail, Colette 
rushed over to Sloane with her stash of 
natural beauty oils, creams, and 
powders, and fixed her right up. 
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“Amazing!” Sloane said of Colette’s 
touch-ups. 

“Nothing special here, my dear!” Colette 
confided in her. “Beauty comes naturally — 


COLETTE’S TOUCH-UPS 











im 
WE HAVE A 
WINNER! 





It didn’t take long before the judges were 
ready to announce their FINAL DECISION. 
The head of the panel, Professor Mousing 
from Maussedorf Polytechnic, declared, 
“The WihKing project is...” 

The crowd held its breath. Not a whisker 
moved. 

‘Valentina the rebomeole from 
Mousekapov Academy!” 

Thundering applause filled the room 
as the Mousekapov team celebrated with 
hugs and high fives. After a moment, Irina, 
Vladimouse, and Igor jumped up on a table 
and spoke to the audience as if from a stage. 

“We are indebted to Violet from 
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Mouseford Academy,” Irina bellowed. “She 
helped us through EVERY STEP in this 
competition, and we wouldn’t have won 
without her. In fact, without her, our project 
probably would have been lost forever! 
In her honor, the robomole will now be 
called... Violet Valentina!” 

For the competition’s closing ceremonies, 
the FINE ARTS professors had organized 


a performance celebrating science. Some of 


to go! 


wey 





ly 

WE HAVE A FY winner! 
ye 
mn) 


the students acted in about 
physics. Professor Aria’s students sang 
SGNQS about the lives of famouse inventors. 
Zoe, Connie, and Alicia performed their 
Milky Way Mice dance, delighting Professor 
Plié. 


: ~ 
| ~ 
¢ *} 
y \ 
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CY 


WEHAVEA S_¥ — winner! 





After the show, the students all exchanged 
email addresses. The Thea Sisters were 
thrilled to have made so many NG@w 
friends. 

At one point, Pam and Shen took the 
Mousepod 3000 out of the garage where 
they had stored it after pulling it out of 
the bushes. Professor Mouserstein took a 
look and offered some advice on how to 
REPAIR it. 

The Flashyfurs were the only ones who 
didn’t seem to enjoy the jpoarty. Ruby 
kept her eyes down, and Rebecca silently 
fumed. Is she going to be in a terrible 
mood for the next TEN YEARS? Ruby 
wondered. Ryder, though, seemed perfectly 
happy and relaxed. 

“Maybe Ryder’s the REAL GENIUS...” 
Violet remarked thoughtfully. “He saved his 
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sister from being expelled and got his mother 
to fund Professor Mouserstein’s important 
projects for ten years!” 

“Yup,” Paulina agreed with a wink. “I’d 
say the competition was a 5\LCCCSS after 
all!” 

“And we have a goal for next year’s 
competition, mouselets! We have to get 
working on the Mousepod ... 4000!” 
Pamela joined her closest friends and gave 
them all an os, 
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THE SECRET INVENTION 


The students of Mougeford Academy are participating oe 
enormouse science fair! Mice from schools oer e 
world are all hoping to take the top prize. The Thea Sis a 
would love to win, but so would Ruby ae - “ S . 
willing to do whatever it takes! Can these mice play nice, 


will the science fair be a total flop? 
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